


BURGLAR BILL, 4 te Author of “Vice VeRsA.”  1/- and 1/6. 

MAPPY THOUGHTS, 4 F. C. Burnanp. Two Vols. each 2/6. 
PUMP-HANDLE COURT PAPERS, 4y Axtuur ABeckerr. 4/- 
JERROLD’S MRS. CAUDLE’S CURTAIN LECTURES, Zustraud. 1/- 
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“ass BRADDON'S WEW CHRISTMAS aural. 
iDustrated (One Shilling 


THE MISLETOE BOUGH 


* The Lergest and the Best Aneusi of the Age.” 
Londor: SIMPRIN, MARSHALTL. & 


“OUR NEIGHBOURS.” 


PARTRIDGE & COOPER, 


" STATIONERS 


FLEET STREET. 


T0 au PEOPLE. 


eRe are, to cues the dlecese, end that bis treat 
——y = the true one seems beyond a!) doubt = 
medicine he prescribes wot Lowee ser Bor 
oF «78 v9 vee Sreree ” 
show 








Rook (128 pp with 
ow to peasant + and rr ure 
OB. aITY average reductic oa in Sect week to bine ° 
past free * stamp: 
7. C. BUSSELL, Woburs Bouse, 
Store Strest, Bedford Square, Londons, W.C. 


THE STANDARD 
LIFE ASSURANCE COMPANY 


ESTABLISHED 1825. 


Accumulated Fund, ‘7 Millions Stg. 





FOR PROTECTION 


LNIWLSIANI P 


EDINBURGH, 8 George 8t. (Head Office) 
LONDON, 68 King William Etreet, E.C. 

o S Pall Mall East, 6. W. 
DUBLIN, 66 Upper Sackville Street. 
Branches & Agencias im india & the Gaate 


MEU PHROSINE. 


A a and Nerve Samee. 
NON Kk’, NON-ALCOHI! 


THE ONLY ABSOLUTELY SAFE 


Memedy for 


SLEEPLESSNESS, 
NERVOUS COMPLAINTS, 
NEURALGIA, 
-INDIGESTION. 





See Os a dnsiytied Zope on every Bottic. 
hee he Causes and Cure of 
® oP, cones, WN r —y Diseases and Indi —_ 
te with numerous Ren tors’ Reports. Pr 
oa nior nd Te sti moni sgive nawaey ww! te over 7 


bettie, or will be sent p = tre 

Prie a0 So. 08. ond Oo. Oe ‘of ail Chemists, and of the 
oprietors and Manufac(urers, 

THE MEUPHROSINE MANUFACTURING CO., 

3 , TeBrere Square, St. Mary Aze, Londen, B C. 


on application 

















First produced and designated CORN FLOUR by BROWN & POLSON 
in 1856 


BROWN & POLSON’S CORN FLOUR 


Was in the field sometime before any other was anywhere heard of, 
and no other has now an equal claim to the public confidence. 





“ EXCELLENT—of Great Value.”—Lancet, June 15, 1889, 


CONCENTRATED Gold Medals, 1884, 1886. 
FOR INVALIDS, DELICATE CHILDREN, 

PEPTONIZED ALL OF WEAK DIGESTION. 

MOST NUTRITIOUS. 


DELICIOUS FLAVOUR. 


ss. COCOA ano MILK 


Tins, 1s. 6d. and 2s. 6d, each, obtainable everywhere. 


SAVORY & MOORE, | LONDON. 
LOHSE’S 


(MAIGLOCKCHEN) 


LILY 












MAPPIN & WEBB'S 
TABLE KNIVES. 7 











REDFERN, 


HOT MINERAL SPRINGS OF BATH. LADIES’ TAILOR, 


Dally yield 607,600 ons, at a temperature of 
"te 120° 
Baths founded at path by the Romane in the First 


Century. The waters are weil koown as being most GOWNS 
valuable in cases of Rheumatiem, Gout, Skin COAT 
Affections. The Corporation of Kath have recently 


eniage “1 and perfected the Baths at creat expense. 

in the words “ one the greatest Hygienic 

Phywecians, Tae Barus .88 THE MOST COMPLETE In 

Resors. Hand — in ‘the Pump- Koom. Letters 

te the Manager wil) receive attention and every 
inte mation 


ADAMS’S 
FURNITURE 
POLISH. 


THE OLDEST AND BEST. 
hay all (the Lady's pares * 
nestaoen ip recommending it. 
build by Gre cent Ironmongers, Oilmen, &c 
Manufactory—SHEFFIELD 


COO IREOLINE. 


PERFECTLY HARMLESS 
Soild by Perfumers and Chemists throughout 
the World | 
Agente R. HOVENDEN & SONS kesoes. | 


H ROCHE'S HERBAL EMBROCATION. 
celebrated effectual cure without internal 
modes ne. Sole Wholesale Agents, W. Kowaaps & 
om, 197, .—— we teria Sweet, Londons, wh se 
hames are engr om the vernment Stamp 
Bo d by mest Chemiste Price 40 
Paris — i. YY. red 
New York — Pe 


S 
ULSTERS 
** The most noted firm of Ladies’ Tatlors 
in the World, and, be it said, the most 
original,’’—Vide Press. 
COWES, LONDON, EDINBURCH, PARIS, 
NEW YORK, 


JOHN BRINSMEAD & SONS 
UPRIGHT IRON GRAND PIANOFORTES 

Prices fom 0 Guiness upwards. Jou» Baiwemesn 

& Sons, Fianoforte Makers by Special ——— 

te Her Keyal Highness the Princess of W «ies, 1639, 
18, @. and 22, Wigmore 8t., W. Lists free 


HAIR DINNEFORD'S MAGNESIA, 


HEADACKE, GOUT, and INDIGESTION. 
180, BOND STREET, and all Chemists. 


TUBES __For Gas, Steam, Water, 

e Hydraulic, and Heating 
Purposes; Galvanised or White Enamelied inside. 
In stock a diameter. Cocks, Valves, &c. 


| Joms ren Globe Tube Works, Wednesbury ; 
and it. ‘G at St. Thomas Apostie, London 


aT FTG | rr sorss sansioss. no 
| CLARK, BUNNETT & CO., Lim., 


DINNER and INVALID LIFTS. 
 Witiee Rtseet, RATHBONE PLACE, W. 


wiands 
Rye il 


Best Preserver and Strengthener of the Hair. Best Brilliantine for 
the Beard, Whiskers, and Mustaches. Sold also in a Golden Colour. 


wlands 
RWG 
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A Pure non-Gritty Tooth Powder. 


Whitens the Teeth, Prevents 
Decay, Sweetens the Breath. Sold everywhere. 





| WHITAKER & GROSSMITH, 


“PURE WHITE" 


GLYCERINE SOAP 


Softens and Preserves the Skim and Compiers, 
if Box of3 Chemists.G rocers 8 tores direct post try 
22, SILK STREET, CITY, —, | 


OXFORD.-MITRE HOTEL 


ONE OF THE MOST ECONOMIcA, 
FIRST-CLASS HOTELS IN THE KINGdoy 


NUDA VERITAS HAIR RESTORE 


What will Restore the HAIR OF YouTs: 
Nuda Veritas—Naked Truth. 


For 22 years \t ty 
never failed to mpay 


restore ¢ ‘ 
hair, either’ © a 
or age. 



















Tt srrests tiie 


causes luxuriant 
is permanent, 


Whoies» le Agents: = HOVENDEN & soy: 
3l and 32, Berners 8« 5 & 91-95. City Koes rc 





MADE WITH BOILING WATER 


erro Ss 


CRATEFUL—COMFORTINC. 


COCOA 


MADE WITH BOILING MILK, 


Try THE “PLANET ” PENS 
Try THE “ PLANET ” PENS 


om BY ALL STATIONERS, 





n 64,, ls., and gross Boxes. 
someon LROS., Makers, BIRMINGHAM 


LIEBIG 
COMPANY'S 





























HOLLOW 
GROUND 


Post Free frum 
168, Oxford Strest, ¥., 
and 18, Poultry, i, 
sata, @ & ems = | eaatenes = 


SHEFFIELD 
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lvory Mansi orvecess 
Par — to all oil Porwign 


# RAZORS 











Get a Lottie br hh F of PERRY DaVis' Pals 
KILLER, the Oides and most widely-kao"* 
Family Medicine ithe Wor It instantly Reuere 
and Cures Severe Scaids, burns, Sprains, Brees. 
Toothache, H Pains in the Side, Joa 
end Limbs, and all N and Kheumatc Pam 
Any Chemist can supply i at 1/lp and 2/9 per dette 
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“HISTORY MADE EASY.” 
a visit to Messrs. Aowew’s Gallery in Bond Soon, 
that history is no longer a study, but a delightf 
fil aheke your ft at the doy istori who 
taught Jon in your youth with their 


rat ot El 


recreation. You wi 


land and t i 
should not relate the hi 
tions. When the pencil is wielded by 
two such artists as Sir James Linton 
and Mr. James Orrock, history becomes 
very p indeed, and the recital of 
} = ky Mary Queen [os roa 
\ delightful to experience. The pri 
actors in o Hite of the unfortunate 
‘ Queen have been admirably depicted by 
Sir James Luvton, who has rarely done 
anything better than the twelve Wn 
traits and the nicture of the “* Abdica- 
tion of Mary of Scots.” 
the portraits especially notable are the 
‘** Ear’ of Moray,” ‘‘ Mary Seton,” 
“ Henry Stuart, Lord Darnley and King of Scots,” ‘‘ Mary 
Stuart Queen of Scots,” and ‘* Mary Beton.” The scenery in 
this eventful history has been conscientiously painted i 
a hundred drawings by Mr. James Onnock; 
“ Falkland Palace,” ‘‘ Peterborough,” ‘“‘ Linlithgow Palace, 
“ Jedburgh Abbey,” ‘* Criffel from the Solway,” ‘‘ Dunblane Cathe- 
dral,” are among the many bright examples that will gladden the 
| eye of the lover of art and student of history. Altogether it isa 
| delightful exhibition. Sir James Liyron and Mr. James Ornock, 
| have set a good example. It is to be hoped other teachers will follow 
in their footsteps, for most people will prefer to learn history from a 
| hundred good pictures than a dozen dry volumes. 














MR. PUNCH’S MODEL MUSIC-HALL SONGS. 
No, XIL.—Tue Pxanytivery Parueric. 
A Music-HALL audience will always be exceedingly susceptible to 
Pathos—so long as they clearly understand that the song is not 
intended to be of a comic nature. However, there is very little 
danger of any misapprehension in the case of our present example, 
| which is as natural and affecting a little song as any that have been 

moving the Music-Halls of late. The ultra-fastidious may possibly 
| be repelled by what they would term the vulgarity of the title,— 
| “* The Night-light Ever j Sate em by the Bed” —but, although it is 


| true that this humble luminary is now more generally called a| | 


| ‘' Fairy Lamp,” persons of true taste and refinement will prefer 
| the homely simplicity of its earlier name. The song only contains 
| three verses, which is the regulation allowance for Music- pathos, 
| the authors probably feeling that the audience could not stand any 
| more. It should be explained that the ‘‘tum-tum” at the end of 
certain lines is not intended to be sung—it is merely an indication to 
the orchestra to pinch their violins in a pizzicato manner. The 
| Singer should either come on as a serious Black Man—for burnt cork 
| is a marvellous provocative of Pathos—or as his ordinary self. In 
— - he should wear evening dress, (with a large brilliant on 
| €ac and. 
| THE NIGHT-LIGHT EVER BURNING BY THE BED. 
First Verse. 
| I’ve been thinking of the home where my early years were spent, 
| ’Neath the care of a kind maiden aunt, (7um-tum-tum /) 
And to go there once again has been often my intent, 
| But the fare is so expensive that I can’t! (Zwm-tum!) 
Still I never can forget that night when last we met : 
|, “Oh, mee me—whate’er you do!” she said, (7um-tum-tum /) 
‘ Wear flannel next your chest, and, when you &9 to . 
Keep a night-light always burning by your !” (Tum-tum !) 
Refrain (pianissimo). 
And my eyes are dim and wet ; 
For I seem to hear them yet— 
Those solemn words at ing that she said: (7um-tum-tum /) 
** Now, mind you burn a night-light, 
— Twill last until it’s quite light— 
In a saucerful of water by your bed!” (7wm-tum !) 
Second Verse. 
| promised as she wished, and her tears I gently dried, 
As she gave me all the halfpence that she had : (7um-tum-tum ’) 
And through the world e’er since I have wandered far and wide, 
And been gradually going to the bad! (7um-tum!) 








VOI, XOVI. 


—_— 


Many a folly and a crime I’ve committed in my time, 

For a lawless and a chequered life I’ve led! (Zwm-tum-tum .’) 
Still I’ve kept the promise sworn—flannel next my skin I’ve worn, 
And I’ve always burnt a night-light by my ! (Tum-tam !) 
Refrain, 

All unhallowed my pursuits, 
(Oft to bed I’ve been in boots !) 
Still o’er my uneasy slamber has been shed (7um-tum-tum .) 
The moderately bright light 
Afforded by a night-light, 
Tn a saucerful of water by my bed! (7 wm-tum !) 
Third Verse. (Tobe sung with increasing solemnity.) 
A little while ago, in a dream my aunt I saw; 
In her frill-surrounded night-cap there she stood ! 
(Tum-tum-tum /) 
And I sought to hide my head ’neath the counterpane in awe, 
And I trembled—for my conscience isn’t good! (Zwm-tum !) 
But her countenance was mild—so i ntly she smiled 
That I knew there was no further need for dread! (7um-tum-tum /’) 
She had seen the flannel vest enveloping my c 
Ana the night-light in its saucer by my ! (Tum-tum !) 
Refrain (more pianissimo still), 
But ere a word she spoke, 


I unhappily awoke ! 
And away, alas! the Sate mol vision fled! (Twm-tum-tum ) 
(In mournful recitation)—There was nothing but the slight light 
Of the melancholy night-light 
That was burning in a saucer by my bed! (7wm-tum!) 








WHAT MR. PUNCH’S MOON SAW. 
TWENTY-SIXTH EVENING. 


“Have you ever suffered from what the Germans call Katzen- 
jammer?” asked the Moon the other ev ,—** you remember 
, howl you ow ago about 
yw tyes ta fr 
a ion, W a 
y first took for ‘Welt. schmers ? 
Well, Katzenjammer is very 
like Welt-schmerz—only worse. 
The sufferer creates all his 
unhappiness himself, and no 
Lente — mM, other 
people could possibly be more 
cruelly ingenious. Not long 
ago I saw an unfortunate man 
who had Katzenjammer very 
ey. I looked through his 
w and saw him sitting 
in a comfortable chair by a 
: "=> cheerful fire; the room was 
most luxuriously ' furnished, 
and I, who have to roll on all night in the cold blue with only 
the stupid little stars for company, quite envied him as he sat there 
i ht. But that was before I knew how terribly 
e was all alone: none of his friends come 
near , he more than sus that several of them had decided 
to drop his acquaintance of late; there was no one, no one in all the 
world to care for him, which was most tonne. he looked 
at his dog, which was lying stretched out on the hearth-rug. Even 
the dog ’t really love him! No, he was certain of it. By wa 
of experiment he called to it softly—and the hardhearted 
grunt! Ah, it 


went on basking, with no res a 

was selfish—like the rest of world ; he was ,—quite—quite 
alone! And, as he realised this, the poor man leaned his head on 
his hand and gave a heart-broken sigh, that awoke even the dog. 
Discovering, by some mysterious instinct dogs have, that his master 
was in low spirits and needed consolation, he rose stretched 
himself, and then came and laid his head on the man’s knee, looking 
up into his face with eyes that ome too plainly of honest affection 
to render any further doubt possible. 

**You would have fancied that the poor man would have been 
comforted a little, would you not?—but not at all! He turned 
away his face with a heavy sigh—more miserable than ever. The 
dog loved Aim—that was natural enough—but a dismal conviction 
had just begun to oppress him, and i tt made him, strong man 
as he was, cry when thought of it, and yet it became more and 
more clear every moment. He didn’t love the dog! Ah! this 
Katzenjammer is a terrible complaint, and it is only 

ic persons who mock at it,” said the 


in the warm fi 
unhappy he was. 


rude and 

unsym oon, with 
real feeling in her voice, and, as she spoke, a cloud hid her face, 
and Mr. Punch saw no more of her that evening. 
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HAIRDRESSING ADONIS 


DS HIS OWN HEAD (16 THE GLASS) MORE INTERESTING TO STUDY 
THAN HIS Patient's! THE RESULT Is DISASTEis. 


Wao FID 








TOILERS OF THE SEX. 


Acrixe on your orders, I have just completed a round of houses in the slums 
of East London, in order to find out how poor work-women are housed, and 
what sort of life they really live. 

| began with Paradise Place, Whiteditch, and regret to report that I was 
here assailed by cries of, ‘Give us a copper, Gentleman!” emanating from the 
juvenile population. Passing on, I entered a dilapidated dwelling where resides 
a band-box maker, (named Susan M., and knocked at the door of her single 
apartment. At first she appeared to resent my visit, and inquired with 
some emphasis, ‘‘ Who the dickens I was?” My impression is that she took 
me for the broker’s man, as she began to babble of unpaid rent; but being 
reassured on this score, she was at length—with some Tithoulty—-induced to 
give me an account of her day’s work, which may be of interest to your readers. 

“*T start working at 3 a.m. Yes, every blessed morning of my life. When 
do I goto bed? WhenlIcan. You may call it eleven, «r twelve, or one, if you 
like ; it don’t make no odds to me. Don’t I feel sleepy in the day-time? Not 
with seventeen brats to look after. Is my husband in work? No, he’s in 
gaol. How many band-boxes have I tomake? I can make as many or as few 
as I like, but the pay is half a farthing per dozen band-boxes, and find my 
own card- gum, scissors, and thread How much money can I make in 
the “</ About —- Se ye working for twenty hours. What do I live 
on? Weak tea, mostly. Do I give the same to my children? Yes, only 
weaker. No, I won’t join no dratted Union—I’ll keep out of the Union as long 
aslcan. J don’t care if it’s a Trade’s Union, or what it is.” 

As my interlocutress misunderstood, or was even inclined to resent my 
remarks, I beat a hasty retreat, avoiding as well as I could the yawning holes 
in the stairs, and getting off with nothing worse than’a bad sprain. 

The next place { visited was a room in Screw’s Renta, Pianechenel. The 
woman | interviewed supported herself by making waistcoats for the sweaters. 
How she contrived to support the odours of the place, as well as herself, | 
cannot imagine. The rain came through the ceiling as I talked ; I therefore had 
to carry on the conversation holding an open umbrella with one hand, and my 
handkerchief to my nose with the other. She said :— 

“No, I am not sixty, though I look it. My is thirty-five. Yes, it 
does smell rather bad sometimes. Has the Sanitary Inspector called? No, but 
the Rent-collector calls regularly, as so did the Parish Doctor when we were 
all down with typhoid. e man I work for says ‘times is hard,’ and he can’t 


| infusion of patriotic unselfishness, suffusion of the party 





—< 


afford me more snen Saepense a we my ond find 
qverytitag, syed, including uttons. am glad when 
T mabe ball-c-csown 0 weak, weed dixie bean 

rather it 


day. Thank you for your sympathy, but I’ 
been the price of a blanket. Mind you don’t fall 
into the dust-bin at the bottom of the stairs. Who owns 
these houses? Mr. Screw—he’s on the V . He 
ought to be on the Treadmill. Don’t tell him I told you 
this, or we shall be turned out. Complain to the In- 
spector? If he interferes, Screw ’ll turn Aim out.” 
Mr, TvRNscrEw would seem a more appropriate name, 
I will (if I manage to escape blood-poisoning, of which 
I have every symptom at present) continue my investiga- 
tions in another locality. 
{N.B.—This must be seen to.] 





A CLOSING CHORUS AND FINALE. 


(Brief Dramatic Cantata produced before an East End 
Audience with immense success last week.) 

(“Mr. Monwracu Wit11aMs himself visited the locality, and 
pronouncing the ‘dwellings’ in their present condition, a 
‘totally unfit for human habitation,’ then and there, had | 
them closed.’’— Police Reports.) 
The Scene represents the exterior of several East a 

** Model Dwelling Houses,” somewhat out of repair. | 
A crowd of haggard, half-starved, ill-clothed and 
invalided tenants discovered hanging » who, as 
the Curtain rises, sing the following C. — 


Cuorvs or Stum LopeErs. | 
| 





We are fainting, wasting, worn and weary, 
Fighting with a fate that nothing mends ; 
Hid away in alleys dark and dreary, 
Wanting even sympathetic friends! 
’Mid an atmosphere with poison reeking, 
In a stifling room some eight feet square. 
Roofs that let in water, gutters leaking, 
Dust-bins, drainage,—all beyond repair ; 
Here we drag out our existence daily, 
Wondering if we can bear much more ; 
Yet the Landlord takes his ‘‘ rents” quite gaily, 
And upon us seems to set some store ! 
Let illness come, and one be stricken, 
On one alone the blow will not fall ; 
Pent up in here, we’re bound to sicken, 
Fever for one means fever for all! 
Yet some perhaps for a change may crave, 
And, ing enough to change their camp, 
Glad to get rest in a parish grave. 
That pr’aps may prove a trifle less damp. 
So life grows drearier day by day 
And it sinks in squalor as ’neath a curse. 
The Vestry may have its feeble say,— 
Yet things merely move from bad to worse! 
So we, in our chains all helpless bound, 
Strain our eyes in hope to see the end, 
And stretch out hands as we gaze around, 
Beseeching the aid of one kind friend. 
Will he come and cheer us in the fight ? 
Will he utter the word to set us free ? a4 
Is there none who will make what ’s wrong go right, | 
And give the Slum Lodger his liberty ? 
The Good Genius of the Bench appears in a blaze of light. | 
Goop GENTvs. 
There is! At any rate I mean to try, 
My friends. The aid to help you, it is I! 

[He waves a Local Act. As he does so, the dilapidated 
Model Dwelling Houses crumble and disappear, and 
a Fairy Palace of Working-Men’s Improved Modern 
Sanitary Lodgings rises in their place. The Slum 
Lodgers, overcome with wonder, fall into attitudes of 
graceful thankfulness as Curtain slowly descends. 











Fusion. 

Sie Micuaet Hicxs-Beacn recommends a “‘ fusion of | 
parties” as the cure for currentevils. Well, Sir MicHazl, 
if you can secure the diffusion of common sense, 42 





bosom with good feeling in place of spite, and do this wi 
a Ce ae er ng —— creating = 

iamentary confusion, then perhaps your specific may | 
walk, but, Mr. Punch greatly fears, not otherwise. 


a 








| 
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“is IT A FAILURE P” 


Mamma (their last unmarried Daughter having just accepted an offer), ‘‘ WiLL, GEORGE, NOW THE GIRLS ARE ALL HAPPILY SETTLED, 
| THINK WE MAY CONSIDER OURSELVES FORTUNATE, AND THAT MARRIAGE Isn’T——” 


Papa (a pessimist), ‘‘ UM—'"Don’T KNow ! 


Four FAMILIES TO KEEP 'sTEAD OF OnE!” 








OUR BOOKING-OFFICE. 


Insreap of Messrs. BLackre AND Sons keeping everything dark, 

as, if they acted up to their name, they ought to do, they burst into 

early advertisement of their 

Christmas books, and at this 

fy time,—it makes one change 

AS colour to think of it,— 

“ Brackre is Reddy, aye, 

. ‘ Reddy! Here’s Thorn- 

= dyke Manor, by Many C. 

RowskELL, who a very 

ae manner, and a 

a to run Goons Ge 

iterary pasturage wi is 

illustrations. Then Barrxe 

. GouLp gives us Grettier the 

Qs Z —— 4 : Outlaw, and I hope this 

Bs — will result in ‘* bearing” 

| plenty of ‘‘ Goold ” back to author and publisher. This being a good 

| book for boys, it will not be much of a puzzle to find the good boys 
| for the book. 

G. A. Henry, anything but a Non-Hentity at Christmas time, 
tells us a capital story about a young Virginian Planter, who served 
With Lee in Virginia. Browye’s his artist and Biacxre’s his 
publisher. His Tales of  ¢ and Daring are most fascinating 
for the youthful reader, and the Brave Baron also has already 
enjoyed it, seated in an armchair before the only fire to which he 
cares to expose himself, and that’s his own, or a friend’s, but not 


the enemy’s. 
The Loss of John Humble. By G. Norway. Sounds like a story 
It is all about the Arctic 


by Uriah Heep, but quite the onan. 

regiene. Ugh! So cold! pile up the logs and King Cole for 
eaver | 
I thank Groner Pare anp Son for C. R. Marxnam’s Life of 

John Davis, the ‘“‘ navigator,” 1550-1605. Jounw Davis was an Elizabe- 

than Gent, who discovered Davis’ Straits. His descendants are still 





distinguished. They have long since got out of the straits. I 
believe one of them, Miss Davis, is the chieftainees of the corps of 
hay Guides, 

The most useful book-present at Christmas or any other time, is 
RovutLepGe’s series of ket volumes of standard works, which, 
on account of their durable binding, their size and print, are simply 
perfect, whether taken up for a few minutes’ recreation in the study 
chair, or as charming travelling companions. Then there is Cassel/’s 
National Library ies in paper covers, highly and deservedly 
praised by Joun Bricut; cheap portable books adapted to almost 
—e. . 

ACMILLAN’S reprints of Miss Yonor’s and Cuaries Kinosiey’s 
Novels would be gratefully received by any one commencing a col- 
lection, and are worth tons of ephemeral books which merely glitter 
for a Christmas season, and then are heard of no more. In these 
three series I have mentioned there is reading enough for a 
life-time. I should like to see a re-issue of the best French works, 
selected, in the original language, not translations, brought out in 
the style that Messrs. Rovrteper have published their pocket- 
volumes. What chances the present generation has of becomin 
acquainted with the pick of universal Literature, at a very sma 
outlay, which were denied to those who can now call themselves 
Medizeval. 

Fisner Unwin publishes How Men Propose, by Aones Stevens. 
This work has evidently been a labour of love. 

Rambles in Bookland (E.xii07 Srock), Mr. W. Davenport Adams 
has, if I mistake not, been our agreeable companion aforetime in 
the by-ways of this pleasant count He is a good guide, and we 
are glad to be once more “‘ personally conducted” byhim. He never 
stays in a place too long; he gives us plenty of change—no end of 
variety. He takes us to out-of-the-way spots; he lets us rest when 
** so dispodged ;”” he gossips pleasantly as we go along, and we neyer 
feel dull in his society. e can cordially recommend intending 
travellers in ‘‘ Bookland” to take one of “through tickets” 
without delay, ially as by this system they are able to break 
their journey at twenty-eight different places, if they feel so inclined, 





Barnon pe Boox-Woams & Co, 
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‘* Nonsense, Man! It’s A Rapsirt.” 








JOURNAL OF A ROLLING STONE. 
Frast Enrry. 


Mccn the rummiest product of Nineteenth Century are its 
**Governors.” Name perhaps rather a mistake, because in most 
eases they ‘‘reign but don’t govern.” 
Mine doesn’t, anyhow. Offers a good 
; . deal of gratuitous advice, however. 
= ‘* What you ought to do,” he remarks, 
** now that you have left College and are 
looking about for an opening somewhere, 
Z is to gain success in life by steady 
NG ee. 

ie. y aly is, : fancy, 5 po . oy 

= ** Steady application!” I exclaim. “ 
= —_— have coullell steadily twice a week for 
Bound in Calf. the last two months to various Govern- 
ment Departments for a first-class berth, and nothing’s come of it.” 

‘* Now I think of it,” the Governor suddenly says, after a pause ; 
“I know old Tm Grecory, of the Expropriation Department; 
I'll give you a line to him. He’s pretty high up the tree there. 
Perhaps he'll be able to give you a lift.” 

Sounds rather promising. The institution of the Governor may 
be worth preserving, after all! Stroll towards Whitehall. 

Am pretty well-known by this time at Expropriation Office. Con- 
sequently Usher, or Door-keeper, or whoever he is, whom I tipped 
at Christmas, admits me into the Presence before my proper turn. 
Intense indignation excited thereby in breast of individual with 
large red muffler, who looks like a bosun’s mate, or skipper of a 
North Sea tishing smack run up to town for a holiday. 

We hear his loud expostulations (as if he were hailing a passing 
vessel through a ing-trumpet) echoing down corridors till we 
turn a corner and lose the sound. Ask friendly Usher who the 
gentleman is. ‘That old fogey ?”’ he replies. ‘* Don’t know, and 
don’t care. Let ’im bellow!’ 

Feel, though I am glad to be admitted first, that I can understand 
mental attitude of people who call these Ushers jacks-in-office. 
But why “Jack?” Goup no end of steps. Usher used to this sort 
















of mountaineering. I’m not. If Governor’s friend would provide 
me with a /ift just here, it would come in useful. 

**Old Tm Grecory” turns out to be not half a bad chappy. 
Gives me comfortable chair to sit down in while he reads the letter. 
Tr» is a bit of a wag, it seems. Says, at end, 

“Your father writes that he hopes if I can’t see you now, I’ll 
give you an appointment for some other day? It strikes me, 

oung man, that’s just what you do want—an appointment —eh’ 

a, ha!” And Tr laughs at his own joke. 

I admit the accusation, readily. A wild idea crosses my brain. 
Is Tim Grecory going to crown my aspirations? Picture him 
rising from his seat, coming towards me with benevolent aspect, 
placing a hand on my shoulder, and saying in a broken voice :— | 
** For the sake of my long friendship with your esteemed father, I | 
will give you an appointment, and at once. A valuable one, too, 
beginning at £700 a year, and rising to £1500; when will you be 
ready to take itup?” Asa matter of fact, this is whet Mr. Tr says: 

‘“‘ Appointments are rather scarce nowadays. Of course, J have 
no power whatever to get anybody anything. It ail rests with the | 
heads of the Department, especially Sir ALEXANDER—Sir ALEXANDER 
Sanpison, you know. In this Department,” Tr continues pleasantly, 
** interest does a lot. But interest not what it was; same thing in | 
Money Market, eh? Ha, ha! You should have influence with 
Sanpison—interest with our Principal, you know, ha, ha, ha!” 
Tr pulls himself up abruptly in his tit of merriment, and asks me— | 

** Are you a Scotchman?” I admit that I am not. 

“ Ah, that’s a pity!” he ruminates. “Sir ALexanpen’s Scotch, | 
and these Scotchmen hang together so. We,” he whispers, with a | 
hoarse —- i 1 i eo re here often =— they would all mens 
together, like this,”’—and he compresses his windpipe tem y 
by adjusting a bit of window-cord round it, ond ian © | be 
choking. Rather unofficial, perhaps, but amusing. a 

“Got any friendly M.P. who’d make things hot for our Chief in | ‘ 
the House, and so get you a berth ?””—he goes on. 

** No,” I reply, and reflect what a traitor in the Expropriation camp | 
Trx is to try and ‘“‘ make things hot” for his own Chie ! 

At end of our interview he tells me he'll be sure to let me know 
when the next vacancy occurs, and ‘‘he’l] mention my name to Sir 
ALEXANDER.” 
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‘A pity,” are his last words, ‘‘a ty you ’re not Scotch.” 

I begin to feel that it is, WX - e feeling i 
Wonder, on the way downstairs, if they _ = A great pity you ’re 
not English””—when a Scotch fellow tries for an appointment of any 
kind at Edinburgh ? 

Passing a door, hear 
official ‘‘ wigging.” ‘‘ Didn’t know who the gentleman was?”—a 
stern voice is saying. ‘** Did you ask ?” 

‘No, Sir, I didn’t”—is the reply, and I at once recognise the 
tones of the friendly Usher who let me in before the indignant sea- 
captain—‘‘ expectin’ as ’ow the gent ’isself would have giv’ me his 


Thien tet oa th aratate Gelieadt like 
‘Then let me tell you e gen ou waiting 
di y, is the Earl of Baccarat, Lord 


that, and treated so 

Privy Seal, and that he has been obliged to go away, not being able 
to wait any longer. And next time let me advise you, if you want 
to keep your place’”——— Here the door is shut from inside, and I 
am left to go down the stairs solus. 

So the sea-captain with the muffler was the Earl of Baccarat! 
Why didn’t I let him go in before me? In that case he might 
have given mea post in the Privy Seal Office. If I’d given place 

to him, would he have given a place tome? How angry Baccarat 
| was with that Usher! Perhaps only natural fora Privy Seal to be 

wary! Think of going back and repeating joke to Tm, who would 


appreciate it, I know. 
‘onsole myself with a few weeds. Must really think of some new 
and practical line. Is the Army a “practical ine?” But much 


too old for that. 








ROBERT AT OLYMPIA, 


Mr hentrance to the’place was jest a leetle startling, to begin with. 

I arsked a reel gent at a little winder how much I was to pay, and 
», he sed a shilling ; but seei 
didn’t look xactly like a 

a’ he, in the worry kindest manner, gave me a 
ticket for a reserved seat, which it was 
No. 54, and which I have kept as a qriosity, 
for it took me into one of the werry best places 
in the great Sho, and showed me such sites 
as I fears I shall never be able to propperly 

describe, and all for a shilling! 

Just to begin with, there was 3 Clowns, all 
in full heavening the same as I wears 
on grate ocasions, and they tumbled over every 
seat as they cum near, and got rolled up in 
the carpets, and had to chivy their hats all 

over the place, till the hed mei roared again ; 
{\ but they never moved a mussell, but looked as 
grave as Churchwardens. 

/ Then we had munkeys a riding races, jist 
| like reel jockeys, except that not one on ’em was gilty ing !— 
suttinly not! There was helifants by the duzzen a doing of their 
xercise like reel sojers; Kammels by the score, and thurrow bread 
hosses by the hunderd, and such races with ’em as makes poor E 
and the New Market hide their deminished heds aad blush! Then 
we had Nights in Chane Armer, and Nights in Steal Armer, and 
Nights in Gold Armer, almost by the thowsand! Then there was 
Faries a flying about, the Sealing like werry full-grown Doves! and 
reel live Ladys a warking on the Sealing with their Heds a hanging 
down, without not seeming to have no hed ake! 

Then jas Oy aes contrast, there was most lovely Lady Dansers 
by the hund , a dancing about most butiful on the oa. and in 
such ri Tang pe and so werry becoming, as wood have sumwhat 
surprized Mr. Mack Dooaatt, of the Kounty Counsel! 

And then again, to show how werry shuperior the Amerrycane 
dancers is to ours, ewery now and then, when the butifully drest 
ladies was jut a leetle tired of dancing, they all struck up a jolly 
chorus, and didn’t seem the least bit out of breth! 

Going out for a few minutes jist to get a little snack for lunch, I 
wandered into a p! hadn’t seen afore, w there was a most 
bootiful Lady, who looked jest as if she had been cut off at her 
waste! I stood and I at her with perfound cctenynant, 
when penntiy she smiled at me, and took up her fan and 
herself, for her breathing showed as she was rayther warm. 
didn’t like to speak to her, becoz I thort praps she didn’t kno my 
tung, and praps it might have been thort rude, as we had not bin 
interduced. — tly sum other peeple came up, and so, as I 
thought it right, I left her. I quite ment to see her again, but wot 
I saw when I got back to my reserved seat, drove her out of my hed, 
80 I shall have to go again, when I quite means to arsk her how she 
cum for to lose her legs, and nearly all her body, poor thing! 
_And now how can I atempt for to diseribe the most wunderfullest 
site that hever I seed, and, as I werily thinks, as anyboddy else ewer 
seed, not ewen an hed Waiter ? 

Ony fancy a percission as doesn’t seem not to have no hend, and 


,t su y 28 
ustomer, 


gy 








is not patriotic. | all 


consists of lots of regements of soljers, almost all on horseback, and 
its of most butiful harmer that, when 


ety inside getting what sounds like an | story high 








BALLADS OF TO-DAY. 
TEDDINGTON LOCK. 
By Archie Smiler, 


’T1s noon, joyous noontide, by Isleworth clock, 
As we speed with the tide up to pee Lock. 
Forgotten a oa hide ry. 4 
and hidden are m 
The = ‘a up from each eddying 


The trees keep their tresses in crispest 
curl ; 
Each glance is a laugh, and each word 


is a song, 
As “~ strongly and steadily paddle 


ong. 
And the pains of the past and the future 
we mock, 
As we urge our light shallop to Ted- 
; dington Lock. 
There ’s a call, like a blackbird’s who sits on a branch,— 
The mellow salute of an oncoming launch. 
Our shallop discreetly gets out of the way, 
As it drives through the water all billows and spray ; 
And it brays like a donkey, and crows like a cock, 
As it proudly precedes us in Teddington Lock. 


Ah! why does my rubicund countenance blanch, 
As I sean the white amer gowns on the launch ? 
Is it love that thus claims to be honoured at sight ¢ 
Would I woo, would I win, those fair women in white ” 
No, gladly 1’d sink through the floor of the boat, 
Regardless of whether the rest of us float. 

The sunlight is dulled, there’s a nip in the breeze, 
And the curl is out of the hair of the trees, 
And the Lock fills as slowly as ever it can 

As I gaze on a waist I no longer may span, 

And the past shakes like jelly at memory’s knock— 
I have met my old sweetheart in Teddington Lock ! 


She sits so serenely unconscious and cool, 
While I feel like a culprit and look like a fool : 
At the blink of her een I am fain to forget 

The captious caprice of the cruel coquette, 

And all our fond follies come back in a flock, 
As I suddenly see her in Teddington Lock. 


You may row on the river, or sail on the sea, 

You may sparkle at dinner or five o’clock tea, 

You may revel at Ramsgate, or sulk at Southend, 

You may sw at Southsea, at Yarmouth unbend, 

You may your fine feelings with business cares, 
And blight your romance with political airs ; 

But the past springs to light like a jack-in-the-box, 
When you meet your old earts on launches in locks. 








OUT WITH “THE QUEEN’S.” 


My Deer Frrenp,— Do they think I like being let out of a cart and 
frightened to death, by being chivied for miles by mounted men, and 
hounds that are thirsting for my blood ? If anybody is of opinion that 
I personally enjoy the sport for the ’s sake, or for any sake at all, 
he is labouring under a delusion and should be first locked up, then 
let out for a run and be by blood-hounds over « difficult 
country. WhatI say is—let all those who take part in this cruel 





ike be sent to—Coventry. 
<Poroken: hartedl D oreanes Err’p Derr, 
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NEMESIS. 
Inquisitive Old Gentleman, ‘‘ Wuo’s Won?” First Football Player. ‘‘W've Lost!” 
Inquisitive Old Gentleman, ‘‘ WaaT HAVE YOU GOT IN THAT Bac?” Second Football Player, ‘‘Tue Umprre!” 








JOSEPH IN EGYPT. 


J’ y suis et jy reste—foratime. If the poet Penraovur could but see 
Modern Thebes, he would surely discover a new inspiration in Me! 
How I pity that epical Copt, hom old Rameses seemed to retain 
Asageneral utilityrhymester! Hissubjects lacked business-like brain 
His rhetoric’s almost Swinburnian sometimes, but wants ‘‘ ideation,’ 
And what Oscar Witve calls “‘ Modernity!” Now for complete 
incarnation {smile— 
Of that none need iook beyond me. Yet I now find myself—with a 
Like an earlier Joserm) set down by the side of the secular Nile. 


| Extremes really meet in this world ; fancy Brummagem, Caucus, and 








Screw {was a ‘‘ do,” 
Meeting Memnon,—or was it Amenophis? Humph! They say 
The Vocal One was. Always spoke when the rays of the sun smote 

his lips; {have lent tips. 
But clearly those priests to our wire-pullers might, had they liked, 
My,—well, let us say predecessor,—possessed a tly stone in his lap, 
Which uttered oracular sounds in response to a well-managed tap 
From the hands of the priests or their myrmidons. Memnon saluted 

the Sun, fhad fun. 
His father. If they’d had the Caucus in Egypt, the Copts had 
Yes, history truly ** repeats itself.” Oar Grand Old Memnon at home, 


He of the fine ** flowing tide” (don’t he wish it may ily come ?) 
Responds, as his sycophants think, or pretend, to the ‘*‘ quivering 
touch {—** not much!” 


Of Titan’s ray’"’—meaning the dawn of Success. But no, Memnon 
Wire-pullers, political priests, ‘“‘ work the oracle” even at 
Hawarden [Englishman's garden, 

As once in old Thebes. Humph! An orchid that’s cut from an 
Or lotus-bud culled from Lake Meris—what much, after all, does 
it matter (chatter ! 

How little our eager “‘ hear-hearers”’ can gauge the true drift of our 
Not Memnon, the son of Aurora,am I, nor Amenophis. No! [‘‘Joz.” 
I am he whom the Caucusite lovingly,—not so long since,—would call 
But my “ brethren” just now are less sweet on me. Fancy ’twas 
digged the pit (doesn’t fit. 

Into whieh they have fallen. My coat, many-coloured, they think 


Ah! how ancient Egyptian—and Hebrew—analogies crowd * my 
in fin 


But Memnon or not, I am Joseru, as some of them some day shall 
My dreams may come true, after all, though my enemies laugh them 
to scorn. 


Meanwhile, I am very well here—anyhow, till the coming of morn 

Makes it needful n to be Vocal; for that I’ve the eye of a lynx; 

But until it is really at hand, I will try the old réle of the Sphinx ! 

Why, what did I say to the Bakers at Birmingham’ ‘“ Bread- 
making now 

Is very much like what it was some five thousand or more years ago 

At the time of the Puanaons!” Precisely. And bread-making’s 
not the sole art [ing Ads part 


he That has changed very little since Puaraon’s chief baker was play- 


Asa dreamer of dreams. Hawarden’s Oracle flouts the Septennial 
But I fancy ’tis only because he perceives in that ae pact (Act, 
Seven years of Conservative fatness. Ah! well, they are not yet 
run out, {I’m about. 
And what may come after who knows? But, I think I know what 
Like—well, like the earlier Josern, the dreamer whose vision came 
true. 
To prepare for the seven years leanness is what, after all, I must do; 
And Egypt is not a bad p to think over a question like that. 
And so on the whole I am glad to sit here—where Amenophis sat— 
Away from the fogs and the fumings ; here, where every glance is 4 


east, ' 
Like Memnon in dignified silence—but keeping my eye on the east: 








Notes by The Lord Mayor’s Fool. 


Gap to hear that Alderman Voce Moore has once more recovered | 
his Vor. After that brutal assault Voce was nearly reduced to Nii, | 
—not the Sheriff; but in future he must not walk home alone. 
Alderman Savory, as a companion, would sweeten any locality. 
Voce looks forward to the companionship. In his best French be 
puts it neatly, thus, ‘‘ C’est vrai et moi,”—which is, we believe, 





meant, in international pronunciation, to female Say Bt and Moone: . 
This is the effect of being a Liveryman of the City! ! 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI.—Novemszr 23, 1889. 




















EGYPT. 

















a 
as 

















PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 





Novempzr 23, 1889.] 
—~— 





’ 


“r 


\e si a> 


Captain Steerer, R.N, ‘‘ UNSHIP THAT FORRARD BEGGAR, JOHNSON, AND WE ‘LL Tow HIM HOME ASTERN!” 








VENEZUELA. 


THE Place to spend a Happy Day ! 


(“United States Consul Puumacner sends to 
Washington from Venezuela a very remarkable 
report, especially interesting to students of natural 
history.””— Brooklyn Eagle, and London Papers.) 


Or vermin, on a liberal scale, a 
Variety has Venezuela ; 
In fact that favoured land must be 
A School of Natural History ! 
And quite a rising health-resort. 
Read Consul Piumac#er’s Report ! 
The Student starts with being bled 
By vampires as he lies in bed, 
And he will be relieved to know 
They ’ll only tackle his big toe. 
At breakfast time an omelette 
Of Alligator’s eggs he'll get, 
With (he’ll grow of the dainty fond) a 
Cut from the juiey Anaconda! 
And when his morning walk he takes, 
| He’ll meet some interesting snakes ! 
| The Boa, inclined to be ‘‘ constrictive,” 
| But seldom (till annoyed) vindictive ; 
| The Tiger-snake from “* Macaurel” 
| 'Tis easy, from their bite to tell : 
| The one is deadly, savants state all, 
| The other’s fang is merely fatal. 
The Sobadora should amuse him, 
| (Especially if it pursues him) 
| For when, as would say, it ‘‘ cops” him, 
| That sarpint sets to work and whops him ! 
| Its head will superintend the whacking, 
Its tail, like any horsewhip, smacking. 
Wil ute” agent our Student soon 
i a dip in some lagoon ; 
| Pout he his fate will surely go to seal, 
Phould he disturb the grim Gymnotus eel! 
| F ncomfortable too will he be, 
{ spotted swimming by ‘‘ Caribe,” 





a’ tiny fish, to sharks in greed alike, 
With double rows of teeth—all needle-like ! 
Should he contrive to gain the shore, 
His mind he’!! turn to insect-lore : 
The capture of a Scorpion 
May yield him scientific fan, 
But cautious handling it will need. 
(Tis likewise with the Centipede.) 
A casual nip from some Tarantula— 
To use a hybrid phrase—will ‘* plant you /d.” 
Next, if no accident he dreads 
He'll interview the quadrupeds : 
The Peccary, or native hog, 
When tame, is faithful as a dog; 
If savage, on the contrary, 
err aar te up : tree , 
ig apes (they term them ‘* Araguato” 
Fill forests with their loud doantee 
There, too, are monkeys “‘ known to Burrow,” 
And most who furnish, at the Zoo, fun ; 
With ardour, too, he will be warming 
To find Carnivora are ‘‘ swarming,” 
He’ll soon acquire, we may assume, a 
Familiar knowledge of the Puma, 
Distinguishing the faithful Ounces 
From Wildcats, merely by their pounces ! 
But, Prumacner, a wicked you are, 
To tell him ‘‘ not to mind the Jaguar !” 
And then, it sounds so braggadocious ! 
- add— ae — a all ferocious.” 
n our y kept . 
We only sport one noxious reptile, 
Carnivora we have to 
And study at a Wild 
And your re i 
It paints a ‘ 
Our Na ists will long to meet yours, 
And see all those eccentric creatures. 
So on a visit they ’ll determine 
To Venezuela its vermin. 
Punch doesn’t know what will become of ’em, 
ut trusts they ’Il all return—or some of ’em !) 





LATEST FROM THE LAW COURTS, 
(A Spinster in the Box.) 


Question, How old are you ? 

Answer. I really don’t know—besides, it s 
rude to question a Lady. 

Q. + Saad an swear a are under forty ? 

A, No—but I may be. 

Q. Is it not a fact that you will never see 


your fiftieth birthday ? 


A. So I have been told. 

Q. Have you ever had an offer of marriage ? 

A, Never—to my knowledge. 

Q. Is it not true that you are one of the 
ugliest of your sex ? 

A. So it has been said by other Ladies. 

Q. Ladies! That is the second time you 
have used that expression. Will you swear 
that ‘‘ females” would not be the better 
er W ll haps it might. 

A, Well, perhaps it mig 

Q. And you are the sort of woman that 
would stay in Court during the Besant trial, 
in spite of Mr. Baron Huppieston’s remon- 
strances, are you not ? 

A, Yes, I suppose I am. 

Q. And can you imagine anyone more 
degraded or horrible ? 

A, Well, to be frank with you, I cannot! 
But there, pray excuse me further attend- 

as I wish see a man sentenced 
to be hanged ! 
[The Witness then hurriedly withdrew, 








Mem. Anovr tHe Corston Bawauers.—I 
would rather dine at the ‘‘ Dolphin,” where 
one would be expected to drink like a fish— 
as they do, I suppose, on ‘‘ The General Por- 
poises Committee” in the City—than be 
invited to the “‘ Anchor” to dine with the 
Anchorites. 
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SS ! 


A MEDICAL OWL. 
{An Owl has taken up his abode in a tree at Guy’s Hospital) 


Ay Owl seen at Guy’s! We may — | surmise, 
That the bird of Min rva seeks knowledge ; 

And comes to the place to find favour and grace 
At the hands of the men of that college. 

They may say, “It’s absurd to encou this bird,” 
Like the hero of Lear’s famed fi us ; 

But why that should be so we really can’t see, 
There are many things far more ridiculous. 


No man can deny that, in ages gone by, 
The Owl for his n= bg wi ous : 
This bird may aspire, with a clinic desire, 
In medical culture to shame us. 
At the lectures we feel he will certes reveal 
Strict attention, in every attitude ; 
With a wink in his eye 1. owls wink, by the bye ’ 
When Professors ind in a platitude. 


Minerva we know, in the ages ago, 
Was the patron of physic concoctors ; 

Why not the , as the goddess’s fowl, 
Be enrolled on the list of our Doctors ? 

Let us see that he gains the result of his pains ; 
Make him free of each medical mystery ; 

Till we hail Striz M.D., as he sits on the tree, 
To practise,—the first time in history! 





ROD AND (HARD) LINES. 


Ma. Justice Marx (in giving judgment for himself ani 
Mr. Justice Wonts) said: ‘* This is a case in which w 
are asked to give our judicial decision as to whether canin 
ty not, a suitab ne i —_ on boys. A 
ccbel-tneatee > Gamael 0 assault, for canedt 
recalcitrant scholar on the hand ; and the Leeman Counel 


caned on the hand, where may he be 
then, is the ideal punishment we should be! disposed to 
recommend? My learned Brother and m have come 
to the conclusion, that if a boy who offended were 
made to read twenty pages of the ‘Law Reports,’ be 
: F teehee aight lords hbemen it teks 2 
f. 9 of insu tion might involve a of Coke om 
EXCLUSIVE. Lyttleton, or even attendance at this Court for a whole 
i We—and think 





| Our Philanthropist (who often takes the Shilling Gallery—to his Neighbour), |day to listen to the . 1 we 
‘ OnLy a mippLine Hovse,” boys as well—would prefer this system to either of th 
Unwashed Artisan. ‘‘AY—THAT SIXPENCE EXIRY, "RATHER HEAVY FOR THE | two methods which the Learned Counsel has humorous 
LIKES o' nUZ, YKNow. BuT THERE’s onm TuINe—iT KEEPS ovr THE Rire- | described as the m-oil’ and the ‘switch-back” pla. 





Rarr!!” — The Defendant is discharged.” 








is the windi ble staircase at the head of which, u occasion. 
STATESMEN AT HOME. eur Soot elliole nad heartily welcomes Mr. Wisc, Me. Jest 
LLInes, and other statesmen and luminaries of social life. A! 


| DCXXXV,. Tas Marevis or Hartirxoron at Devonsurre Hovse. the ancient servitor throws open the State Drawing-Room and 


| quarrelled with Wriuiam Tae Turep, and, fearful for her ome 
ARL- 


As you descend from your ’bus in Piccadilly, pleased to hand the | announces you, you observe your host standing on the costly hearth- 
attendant conductor the penny he modestly demands, you observe on rng in the act of yawning. The action is so perfectly coincidental 
the right-hand side (going up) a high brick wall, once red in hue, but with the opening of the door, that, for a moment, you suspect 
now held in the grip of the smoke of London. Passing between the | some cunningly Sevieed connection between the Norman doorwsy 
jambs of « fifteenth century doorway, you find yourself in the great|and your host's facial arrangements. But before you leave yu 
courtyard of Devonshire House. Although the date 1379 still| have opportunity of observing, that the gesture, so to speak, » 
lingers on the principal tower, the mansion, where the heir to the | distinct from the doorway. Your host is always ready to fill up 
dukedom of Devonshire lives when in town, is not of great antiquity. | any pauses in your conversation with a yp ——. 

[t stands on the site of Berkeley House, built in 1658 by Sir Jonn | | A sonoma Compton Cavenpisu, Marquis artington, leads yo 
BeRKeLey, created Lord Beexetey of Stratton (whence Stratton | from the State Drawing-Room into the Saloon, — your atten- 
Street.) Here Queen Awnwye lived before she died. In 1693, she|tion as you pass to the beautiful ceiling, earliest work of BELLI". 

But, before you FO you find yourself enjoying the varied beauties of 
Paut Veronese’s ‘* Adoration of the Magi,” over the doorwsy; 





life, escaped to Berkeley House. Here she dwelt with Lady 
poroves for sole companion, and your host presently shows you a| Giacomo Bassawo’s “‘ Moses and the Burning Bush” ; It Cali 
relic of the staircase, up which, at cockcrow every morning, she | BRESE’s ** Musicians” ; Micuart Anoeto Canavacero’s ‘ Barre 
pent stele, and gazed across the — towards distant Westminster. | organ,” the musician — =) i ow | the upper windows of § 
Lady Maxtsoroven, standing at the foot of the staircase, ever put the| modern house; Crenant's “* Virgin a Child,” and Jonpaxz¥’' 
anxious question, ‘‘ Sister Anne! Sister Awwe! Do you see anyone |‘ Prince Frederick Henry of Orange, and his Wife.” You notitt 
coming ?’’ There isa break in your host's voice as he tells how the the picturesque feeling, quite unusual in this Master, in the arch 
years , and finally came the Duke of Martsornoven with news with the vine-tendril climbing across, and the parrot peeking ¢ it- 
that Wittiam and Mary were dead, childless, and hailed this last | both dark, against a dark sky, the better to bring out the light # 
member of the Stuart Family, daughter of James Tue Seconwp and the lady’s forehead. You say this to your host, who yawns. 
granddaughter of the renowned CLanenpon, Queen of Great Britain| Your host, firmly polsing his right hand in his trousers-pocket 
and Ireland ! phe He |his left arm swinging loosely but gracefully by his side, leads th 
_ Berkeley House perished in the flames in 1733, and Wrt11aM | way into the Saloon, where you pause to p Bd a number of familf 
Kent, third Duke of Devonshire, built on it the massive but simple | pa Sir Goprrer Kunizen. Here is the first Duke @ 
structure in whose low pillared entrance hall you linger. Beyond | ; and in the courtly curl of the lip, the swft glancing 








Nove 


= 


Twa Sa ns 





) esa ell 








—— 


Noveuses 23, 1889.) PUNCH, OR THE LONDON CHARIVARI. 








eS 28822425 © f° F le eR FT ES 


r= & 








— Fe oe 


i 
Tee M\\\\ 
ile iN 
\ m\ 


», 
’ 
* 
J ’ 
et 
‘ A 
4 ) 
es f 
Ks 
} 
as 
Ply 
4 
A + Ws ) 
i io oT) 
“ ‘ ) 
rig ; 
Ge 
‘ 
i 
\ s 
‘ 
y 
| 
el é - 
" oe - 
A * 


Mi 


MR. PUNCH’S PUZZLE-HEADED PEOPLE. No. 8. 


pad fc you fancy you discern traces of the lineaments of your by the power of their wings, when your host suggests an adjourn- 
| Benial host. In the Green Drawing-room is one of SatvaTor Rosa’s ment to the Dining-room. You ea feint of lingering Y 
| Primest pictures—‘‘ Jacob’s Dream.” You have just time to note Ladder, but, passing on, have time to note that, the day is 
| that the angels ascending and descending are ciel upon the ladder wearing towards one o'clock, there is no white cloth on the comfortable 
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cosy table, which stands erect on four legs, the light from a coal > = 
fire flashing here and there adown its mahogany limbs. Your host = = = 
| leads you round the room, pointing out on the walls the various 
| VANDYKES. Here is Mareanret, Countess of Carlisle, and her little 
daughter; here Eveenta Ciara Isapetta, daughter of Pamir THE 
| Fourrn, of Spain, widow of the Archduke Atsert; and here Lord 
STRAFPORD, happily taken previous to his execution, which affords 
you opportunity of noticing his massive jaw, his curling whiskers, 
| and his haughty brow. Your host will presently take you across 
the hall into the Blue Velvet Koom, where you notice MuRILLo’s 
** Infant Moses” —a chubby little boy, seated, proud delight gleam- 
ing in his eye at the discovery that he has five toes to each foot. On 
the opposite wall, Guino Rewi’s “ Perseus'and Andr Na 
Standing under this, while “‘ Joe,” the long-haired Maltese terrier, 
| and “‘ Randy,” the London waif, curl themselves up comfortably on 
the hearth-rug, their owner, with a ring of a Grand Master of the 
Drary Lane Lodge on his finger, tells you the story of his life. 
The Cavendish history goes back further than the bold Baron 
Cavenpisn of Hardwick created in 1603. Since then, there has 
always been a Cavenpisn in the Commons, and a Devonshire in 
the d ‘ouncils of the reigning sovereign. Your host points proudly 
| to the great seal 4 dangles her his waist, . —~At, I. 
the Family. You have scarcely time to notice the three bucks’ - 8 “ : ” 
cabossed, argent, when your ~ om eae to - cnost, 8 TER LSETLS STOW AWAY. 
serpent nowed, proper, supported by two bucks, proper, each wrea ” 
— the noth with a chaplet of seaee, alternate y, argent, ond azure. A (LAW) COURT LADY. 
** You see, Tony,” says your host, ‘‘ we were always for Union. “4.13 Be 
You pleasantly suggest, that your host probably does not include a to listen Phy 4 all that — Cust, 
matrimonial union. Spencek Comprow Caverpisu, Marquis of I’ 7 the class that’ nal vilewed.” The Jud 
Hartington, stares blankly across your head, fixing his regard on C att o¢ t i Gemt. oot a %* b sh ge 
the portrait of his ancestor, Lord Kicnarp CavenpisH, painted by But ss to heat — ed} awd vith thr tails 
Sir Josuva Reywoips in the very prime of his power. You are = er finn yee “1 99 
Describe what journals call ‘* disgusting details, 


about to explain your joke when the sight of his out among : : 
the poplars in the wooded garden reminds him that fe is already At which, next day, they scarcely dare to hint. 


due at the House of Commons. ‘‘ Roasted Chestnut” and ‘* Hot So, being deprived of reading it in print, 


Potato” are conveying the future Duke of Devonsnree rapidly PLY, Pomme merle ll ey 


South-west, while you, emerging from the walled garden, stand Y ; 
“iets . et there may come a day (forbid the thought !) 
_~ aX the pleasant pavement of Piccadilly, and hail the When rudely I may be “ ruled out of Court.” 








——. 
— 























Public opinion is a strong sledge-hammerer, 14. 
I may be crushed, and cases heard in camerd, Whisky Bor 
FISTS AND CLOVES ; OR, THE OLD STYLE AND THE NEW. As was a recent one we know. But then, man, y 
Tue Past The Baron, bless him! doesn’t rule like Denman. 
~ ’ . When there ’s another like this last, or near it, MEDA 
Tue battered pugilist at length became conscious. For a fortnight I, as a lady, hope that I may hear it. k 
he had rambled in his talk in the throes of delirium. His eyes were And if the Baron’s there the sex to chaff, 
a still closed, and what He’ll be satirical, and we shall laugh. KINA 
7 a remained of the bridge a 
> of his nose had been b MILD 
¥ removed by a skilful ANSWERS TO CORRESPONDENTS. mucous 
cargeon. For oe rest, (Financial Independent.) WHOLLSO 
was beginningst length | GUILELESs.—The return from your New River Debenture Stock is| fmm" "Zt 
to regain its pristine|™much too low. Buy a few City of Timbuctoo Waterworks. This etmnadlea 
ition. Company holds a monopoly from the . , foo “WELCOM 
~ Aa ‘Has he come?” |Tuler, and, as a large part of thecityis \s\ “ote o \ va 
me asked the sick-almost-| Situated some distance from the river, IT'S I 
Pelican Club. unto-death bruiser, as|the demand for water is great. The ( ¢ Of al D 
well as he could minus three-fourths of his teeth. ‘‘ Has he come?” | D&tives pee! use wells at present, y *Y 
Then entered his patron, who, placing in his hands a bank-note, | but the bad quality of water from such - BNI" 
exclaimed, ‘ You have deserved it, my lad! Six hours’ hard|® source is well known, and this fact is 
fighting with your fists is enough for any one!” merely another proof of the need of a 
** Five pounds!” murmured the neni dying prize-fighter ; and, | better supply. The capital is only 
with a sigh of intense relief, he fainted away for joy ! £200,000 ; actuarial statements exist 
Tur F showing that, if only the hopes of the 
aE SUTURE. promoters are fulfilled, a dividend of 10 
The boxer was smoking a cigarette at his Club and sipping a lemon- | per cent. can be paid. These hopes may 
a He paused for a moment to adjust a piece of sticking- | possibly be exceeded. 
eg about the size of a three-penny-piece, on the little finger of| Faruer or a Famity.—Sulphates 
s left band. have again been depressed by the bears, 
“Just my luck!” he growled; “just my luck! I always get| but we advise you to hold on. The well- 
knocked about when I put on the gloves!” known financier who rules the market : - 
He lighted another cigarette, and, taking out the gardenia from | has just bought a newcountry-house,and An Inquiry for Bar Silver. 
his button-hole, inhaled its perfume. it is, we think, rightly pointed out that this portends som 
“Will Dircnwarer never come?” he continued. “Surely an| A Country Crencrmaw.—We hear well of two Mining ventures. 
appointment with me is more important than ‘a debate in the| One, the Sweet Hope Mine, has bought a farm, about eight miles 
Lords.’ At this moment the Duke entered, and, bowing to the boxer, | west of the famed Josephsburg gold-field. Surveys have shown that 
with some hesitation placed in that gentleman’s hands a cheque. the estate is in a direct line with the run of the reef at J 
“Oh, mi! What’s this? Hi! here!” shouted the indignant | The vendors have been generous enough to take £90,000 out of 
pugilist. ‘‘I was at it with the gloves for nearly seven minutes, | £100,000 capital in cash, thus leaving the public the benefit of any 
seratehed my little finger taking ’em off, and you haven’t given me | increment in value. The second is a more ambitious } 
more—hang me!—than a thousand pounds!” And uttering an| Mr. Doz Brown, the vendor, has discovered that the Nile, at & 
expression of intense disgnst, he absolutely swore ! certain spot at present kept secret, contains gold in its bed. Bys 
simple process—also a secret—the Nile Diversion Company will 
é divert the river into a new course for a few miles, and thus obtain 
Fournoomine Woxx.—The Larks for Lunatics, By the Author | possession of a rich gold-field. The first issue of capital will be 
of The Canaries for Consumptives. £1,000,000, and is sure to be largely over-subscribed. 


_ wl 
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y from the Mincing | ane =n, 
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UNITED 
TEA COMPANY'S TEAS 


NOTHING LIKE THEM ANYWHERE! 
Ms, 1/6, 1/9, and 2/- o lb. 
fupplied to the Houses of Parliamept. 
elivered anywhere Carriage paid 


nets, 21, MINCING LANE, LONDON. 


OLD HIGHLAND 
WHISKY. 


Por dog. Per gall. 

1 7 years, Very Fine, 488. 22s. 

, 10 ,, Extra Fine, 60s, 28s, 

_ 15 ,, For invalids, 725, 34s, 
, 25 ,, Finest Liqueur, 120s. 


OREL BROS., COBBETT & SOW 


(LIMITED), 
210 & 211, PICCADILLY; 
18 & 19, PALL MALL; 
143, REGENT 8ST. 
Whisky Bonded Stores, Inverness, N.B. 














MEDAL, PARIS EXHIBITION, 


KINAHAN’S 
n aE, M mui ND ua 
WHISKY, 


THE PRIZE MEDAL, DUBLIN EXHIBITION, 1865. 


AOREAT TITCHFIBLD STREET, LONDON, W. 


1878, 


“THE CREAM 
0 


OLD TRISH 
WHISKIES.” 





CONCENTRATED 
SOLUBLE 
“I consider it a very rich, delicious 


FRY’S PURE 


COCOA\: 


Cocoa-”"—W. H. B. STANLEY, M.D. 








ELCOME ALWAYS, KEEP IT HANDY, 
on 8 MORELLA CHERRY BRANDY.” 


Beware of Imitations. 
Manufactured by 
T GRANT & SON*, MAIDSTONE. 


CHAMPAGNE 


lers. 





70 SAVE THE TESTE, USE DAILY 


THOMPSON & CAPPER’S 


DENTIFRIGE WATER, 


Beautifies and Preserves the Teeth. 
Imparts a Sweet Fragrance to the Breath. 


ip Ls. 64., 2s. 64, ds. Gd, ond Ss. 6d. bottles. 


Boiw Br att Cuemusts. 
BEWARE OF INJURIOUS IMITATIONS. 


THOMPSON & { 66, Bold Strest, Liverpool ; 
CAPPER, 61, Piccadilly, Manchester. 


ESTABLISHED 1943. 
TIME triesall THINGS 


COCKS’ 
READING 
» Hes stood tae SAUCE 


test of time. 
ns Tien Tt th's re ysar_ en 


Tor 100 Years RJ bas been the 
BEST FISK SAUCE. 
The Genuine is phe by Trade 
Mark, viz.. Cusatss Coczs’ 





A DELIGHTFUL CUP, 


EIEILABRATING. CONVENIENT. DIGESTIVE. 
REFRESHING. FRAGRANT. ECONOMICAL. 
) 


* Digtil”’ Coffee is @ concentrated extract 
in which the a flavours, true aroma, and 
primnleting rties — 80 4 hay ip 
fresh! roeeee Joffee Berries — are = 


served and permanently retained, ‘am 
® superb article of diet. 


CAMEL FOUNTAIN PENS. 


A Whole Letter with One Dip. 


—— 


use pens for all my érowings ot ee ot rat 


cote Came’ pens are the 
ey S.mnounne. 


Shilling Boxes. Of all 


ORMISTON & & CLASS, EDINBURCH. 











FOR LUNCHEON 
_ & DINNER. 








4 Boon to Coffee Consumers. Purity 0 i) toed 

6d., ls., and 2s. per Bottle. 
ls. Bottle equals | pound. soto ~~ 

u Uke 8 > Coles, our 

wx you . ater be y 

If pny difficulty ip obtai  Distii” Coffee, the 

Pro rs wi & Bhilling Bottle, Pree, 

on regeipt of Twelve 
BEARE, GOSNELL & FRY, 





8) 
ture,on @ White ae across the 


61, SOUTHWARK 8T7., LONDON. 





SCOTCH 


40s. per Dozen; 
As Sample, a single bottle will be sent 
only hall-way down, and never dra w the cask mo’ 


many more gallons a+ are re to ail it w 25 
z t “ala ‘iting Whlsty be ob obtain “4 { 


3} Gallong . £3 6 6 


pe 


li, BEGENT 


“THE FINEST THE WORLD PRODUCES.” 
19s. per Gallon. Net Cash with Order, 


We strongly recommend our Customers to keep bey d Whisky in wood, and to 


STREET, PALL MALL, LONDON, 


WHISKY. 


SEVEN YEARS OLD, 


free by Purcel Post om receip: of %., 44 

put the tap ip the cask 
then half empty. ging bo ran slowly, *o 
4d be addres, as in this macner osly cen Sreally 


When it 


For this purpose we supply our Whiskies in » 


Belding 7 Gallons . . £6 13 


ms .. = €3 charged for at the rate of 44. for *Ne 34 gallons, and 6s. 64. for the 7 gallons. 


GRIERSON, OLDHAM & 


CO,, 
8.W. 





RIPPINGILLE’S 


PATENT PRIZE MEDAL 


OIL WARMING STOVES. 


The Cocapest and most 
effective means known fo: 
Warming 
GREENHOUSES, OFFICES, 
SHOPS, BEDROOMS, 
STUDIES, HALLS, 
LANDINGS, &c. 
Odourless, Smokeless, 
Portable, Safe. and Cleaaly, 
Prices from a few Shillings. 
Pull Tllustrated List, and 
name of peare*t Agent, tor- 
warded free, on application 

to Sole Manufactures, 


THE ALBION LAMP CO., 
Aston Brook, Birmiagham. 


DENTAKON, 


FOR CLEANING ARTIFICIAL TEETH. 
Either Gold, P atinam, or Vulcanite, k>~ping the 
Plates and Teeth bright and ciewn as ween now 
preserves Vulcanite, and keeps it sweet ; ae ough 
dixinfects and ¢ iges_ every kind of arty ti 

~w ~ Ka * Regulation 
grajncot septions 





in x 
post fre } 





ARMY REVOLVER, 


a+ supplied to HM. War Department. 
COLT’S SINGLE-ACTION ARMY 
BEVERVES, | as adopted by the Upited 


+s Government 
takes the Coitani 





PERINET. 


FILS. 


toe il Mille Cartrivge. “41 cal 
VER, POCKET REVOLVER, 
for the Vest pocket ; Lest qua 
Co.t's Hevolvers are used all over the worl. 


papeeiieD SHOT GUNS and | 


BE RIF 
List tre: 


LES, for india ani 


eek. 


| Goce s Vikas wise Co.0e Fall Maii,Loaden,s.w. | 


For PLEASURE and PROFIT. 


FRUIT 


Wotbiag so Profitable and Easy to Grow. 
74 ACRES IN STOCK. 


CATALOGUE for Simple Inrtructions and 
Kinds of Trees to suit all boils. 


ROSES 


20 ACRES OF quer, 
8s. per doz.; GOs. per 1 
Gay Fesstic cal Gemtigs Rosales tadh vith woke 
ROSES IN POTS, fom lbs. per dos. 
ORNAMENTAL TREES 91 ACRES. 
FOUR ACRES OF GLASS. 
CLEMATIS (80.000), 12s., 180 , and 24s. per doz 
SEEDS AND BULBS—Vecersece, Fiowes, axv 
ak 


Descriptive Lists Pree 


RICHARD SMITH & CO., Worcester. 


“POR THE BLOOD 18 THE LIFE.” 


‘CLARKE’S'su 


WORBLD-FAMED 


BLOOD 
MIXTURE 


| Is warranted to cleanse the biood from a!l impurities, 
from wmateven cruse srising. tor Sc: ofula,Scurv 
it Fesema,. Skin and Hiood Diseases, and Sores of ali 
| Kinds. its effects are maryelious. It is the Be} real 
specific tr Gout and Rheumatic Pains, fof it re 
moves the cause from the Bioud and . Ie 
| Vottles, de $4. and lis, cach. of all Chemimts. Pro- 
preter. role aad Midiand Counties Drag 
Liscola,. Uswaes or Woarucess Lurrations. 











Bole Consigness, 
Bandiford & Son, 
King 8t., Man- 

chester, will send 
Bample Case, Car- 


ot in U.K, 
Free on 


gunn 


ff re Bee 
petite tee . 























DISTILLERIES 6O.’$ 
OLD IRISH 


WHISKY 


To be had of principal Ppisit Dealers, and supplied 
to wholesale merchents in casks and cases, by 
CORK DI*TILLEMIES OCUMPANY. Leow. 

MOKKISON'S ISLAN!), CORK 





VINTAGE 1884. 





FRERES’ 


FIRST QUALITY 


SANITA of Drains and m- 
tings, Report and Specification, 
for London House, Two Guineas. 


THE SANITARY ENGINEERING C8O., 
65, VICTORIA STREET, WESTMINSTER, 6. ¥. 


I gue Vr'S 


N 








PI LER H 
TA 


60 LO "MEDAL 


CHERRY BRANDY 


1616 





ESTALI 
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the Soap itself. 
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7E delicate Skin of Infants and Children is particularly liable to injury from coarse and unrefined Toilet Soap, 
which is commonly adulterated with the most pernicious ingredients; hence, frequently, the irritability, 
redness, and blotchy appearance of the Skin from which many Children suffer. The Public have not the requisite 
knowledge of the manufacture of Soap to guide them to a proper selection, so a pretty box, a pretty colour, 
or an agreeable perfume too frequently outweighs the more eo aby consideration, viz: the composition of 





It should be remembered that arti 
poisonous, particularly the Red, Blue and Green varieties ; and nearly all Yoilet Soaps contain an excess of 
White Soaps, such as “Curd,” usually contain much more Soda than others, owing to the use of Cocoa 
Nut Oil, which makes a bad, strongly alkaline soap very injurious to the skin, besides leaving a disagreeable odour on 
it. The serious injury to children resulting from these Soaps often remains unsuspected in spite of nature’s warnings, 
until the unhealthy and irritable condition of the skin has developed into some unsightly disease, not infrequently 
baffling the skill of the most eminent Dermatologists. 





icially coloured Soaps are frequently 
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EARS.» SOAP: 























IS RECOMMENDED AS ABSOLUTELY PURE; 
FREE FROM EXGESS OF ALKALI (SOBA), 
PND FROM ARTIFICIAL COLOURING MATTER, 
IT IS DELIGHTFULLY PERFUMED, REMARKABLY DURABLE, 
MAY BE USER TO THE THINNESS OF *# WAFER-SO THAT 


PND HAS BEEN IN GOOD REPUTE NEARLY 100 YEARS, 


FIFTEEN International Prize MEDALS, 
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THERE IS NO WASTE, 


AND OBTAINED 
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bath for two months, hence it is actually cheaper in the end than a lower priced and 


| 


inferior article. To prevent disappointment, the public are 


“Victoria Veritatis,” and signed thus gp 











+ 
The Following Testimony is extracted, by permission of the publishers, Messrs. Chatto & Windus, from “ Zhe Hygiene of the Skin,” We \y 
Mr. J. L. MILTON, Senior Surgeon /o “St. ¥ohn's Hospital for the Skin,” London. + 
ROM time to time I have tried many different Soaps, and I have now, after Fifteen Years’ careful trial in |* 
“ many hundreds of cases, both in hospital and private practice, no hesitation in giving my verdict to the effect |+ 
“that nothing has answered so well or proved so beneficial to the skinas Pears’ Transparent Soap.” + 
—— + 
PEARS  } ' 
TRANSPARENT + 
SOAP ; 
IS SOLD EVERYWHERE. + 
FOR THE TOILET AND NURSERY, > + 
TABLETS AND BALLS, 1s. Each, $ EST® ¢ 
Larger Sizes 1s.6d. and 2s.6d. each. > 
The 2s. 6d. Tablets are perfumed § A. & F. PEARS ; . 
with Otto of Roses. a tee an & op of Wales. 
A smaller Tablet (u ted) is sold at 6d. ¢ 
in eee eves Se 2 Ol, Great Russell Direct, 
HE durability is such that a Shilling Tablet is sufficient on an average for a child's H London, W.¢. e 
requested to ask for “* Pears’ Transparent Soap,” + 
and to see that each packet contains their circular, headed & Ctong ‘ 
* 
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